Three years 

And we have all felt it 

The absence 

We all long for your energy. 


Your voice the times 
When you would mosh 
And we would all join you 
The loss was immeasurable. 


The death of a friend 
Left us all wondering 


What will become of us 
Friends and family. 


What has become of us? 
This life that flows so fast 
Its changes are indelibl 


This life that separates us. 


Let us cherish the bonds that keep us 
Friends and family 

In each of our hearts the spirit 

Of that young man. 


Luke. 

He is what brings us together 

What keeps us from being strangers 
Friendship the bond that keeps us together. 


Lest we cut ties and set each other adrift 


Three years and we have all felt it 
The loss its effects indelible 
Your memory indelible. 


I wish you were here 

We are here your friends 
Your family everybody here 
Together in your memory. 


Are we not community in our loss? 


In each other’s arms or 


Listening with an open heart to the story 


Of our loss. 


The bonds are still strong 

That is why we are still here 
Offering prayers offering reflections 
Why we pour out 400z over the bridge. 


In homage to our friend, our son 


Our bond the duty owed to a friend 
Forever in our hearts our remembrance 
He was my friend. 


Luke 

Three years and we have all felt it 
My friend 

Now I go through old photos. 


And text messages wondering 


What has become of us? 
I miss your energy 


I miss the times when you would mosh. 


And we would all join you. 


“Luke it has been three years my friend” 


